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without combat, they were re-forming their lines, when a vat of petroleum, doubtless abandoned by the enemy, "was discovered. Spendius had swine brought from the neighbouring farm-houses, besmeared them with the bitumen, and setting fire to them, turned them loose towards Utica.
The elephants, terrified by these running flames, stampeded over the rising ground. A volley of javelins was hurled upon the infuriated creatures; they turned back upon the Carthaginians, disembowelling them with strokes of their tusks, and trampling them beneath their massive feet, suffocating and crushing them* The Barbarians descended the hill behind them; the Punic camp, being without entrenchments, was sacked at the first charge, and the Carthaginians iJound themselves crushed against the city gates, which were kept closed from the fear of the possible invasion of the Mercenaries.
At daybreak Matho's foot soldiers were seen advancing from the west, and at the same time the Numidian cavalry of Narr' Havas appeared, bounding over the ravines and underbrush, driving before them the fugitives like hounds chasing hares.
This change of fortune interrupted the Suffete, and he screamed for some one to assist him to leave the sweating bath.
Before him yet stood the three captives. A negro, the same who had carried his umbrella during the battle, leaned towards him and whispered something in his ear.
"What then?" slowly asked the Buffete, "Ah, kill thorn !" he added, in a brusque tone.
The Ethiopian drew from his belt a long poniard,